[he National Era is published every Thurs- |
Jav. on the following terms : l
Single COPY) OB JO&L - - - = - - <= §2.00
[liree cOpies, ON Year = - - - - « = 5.00
Five copies, ODG Jear - » « - = = = = {""0
] b l"‘['i"i’ e m --------- 15.00 [l
sinote CUpyy nix mﬂal """" 100 {
[ copies, SiX months - « < - - - - 800 |

" Juulary agonts are entitled to ret-nin 50
. wamission on each yearly, and 25 ceuts
Lission on each semi-yearly, subscriber,

¢ in the case of Clubs,

i

“-,;.'-( 4 Club of subscribers has been forward-
aitions may be made to it, on the same
It is mot m that the members

. luly should reeeive their papers at l.lmi

noat olfice.

TERMS OF EiEB;‘SCRIPTiON. |

L (lub of five subscribers, at &8, will entitle
1« rerdon making it up to a copy for 6 months ;
(s of ten, at ¥15, to a copy for one year.

i

——

. = :

>

’ 3
-

1

N

G. ‘BAILEY, EDITOR AND PR

VOL. IX.

O

L

Sl e

-

—

| Ty

g

OPRIETOR; JOHN G. WHITTIER, CORR

ESPONDING EDITOR

' ASHINGTON, D. C.

wdisee 10 net of Congress, in the vear 1554, hy
i Assion, i e Clerkcs Odier of the Districl
Ve Somthern District of New York.]

Fult THE NATIONAL ERA.

SHERWOOD FOREST,
WAGER BY BATTLE.
4 Tale of Saxon Shu;y.i..; the Twalfth Century.

BEY HENRY WILLIAM HERBERT.
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true, thut in the condition of slavery, in
s oone of & despised and a detested
wing compelled to labor for the bene-
= than himself in being liable at uny
suld, together with the glebe w
c wttached for life, like the ox or ass
ich he toils as & companion, there is
I to promote contentedness, to foster a
wabde, and geutle disposition, to render
sore just, or grateful, or forbearing
Least of all is it so, where there
dave just enough of knowledge, of
ol higher nurture, to enable him to
lom in the abstract, to pine for it as
iiwd, and to hate those by whom he
{ ot i, withoot comprehending its
or in the least appreciating either
s which it confers or the dutics
iaposes on the freeman — least of all, |
man has from nature received a
- gloomy, sullen temperament, such as
¢ likely 1o make to itself & fanciful ad-
mt of actnal prosperity, to resent all
to its slightest wish as an injury,
¥, almost to the length of hating,
« mord fortunate than himself,
lwwever, as all other conditions of
.ol surrow, or of suffering, be rendered
! more tolerable by the mode of bear-
Mot that one would desire to sce any
ter reduced by circumstances to that
or held to it frow hiz birth, so far
a tame and senseless submission as
it a5 his natural state, or to endure it
cally. withont an effort at raising him-
i proper position in the scale of human-
ature,
perlectly consistent with the utmost
¢ of the condition, and the most tho-
termination to eseape from it by any
weful to a Christian, to endure what is
Wiley and to do that which must be
v, patiently, well, and therefore

o e

o

wias net in the nature of Eadwalfl to
ther part. Iis rugged, stubborn, animal
ier, was as little eapable of forming any
for his own prospective liberation, to
vo and a firm, farreaching will,
2z it was either to endure

the nrenta,
o ger Pl

“apetunlly remiss, working reluctantly and
’ i recrcant, n §wlea and
reumibler, while he in no respect lighi-
i probable, rather enhanced his
i detracted from what slight hope
exist of his futurs emancipation,
. a4 it would seean, coneiliating the
wl ill-will of all meu, whether his
superiors 3 while he entirely neg-
or amags sach small sums as

t his resch, and as might per-

il, suflice to purchase his libera-

1Y, Lopiuesaunt,

L

Kenrie and his mother remained
tof Waltheofstow, and he was per-
cociate with them in their guarter,
neacol the character lor patience,
lolity, and gool conduet, which his
had sequired with his masters, Ead-
had bween in some sort restruined
, unconfessed indeed, and only
P with sullen reluctanes, which that
taingd over him, through his clearer
or intellect.  But when they were
- and when he found himsell ejected,
v man in the first place, and yet more
rhed for a bad servant and a danger-
tacter, from the best cottage in the
o which he had begun to fancy him-
richt entitled, he became worse and
I, even indthe sort of barrack or gen-
o of the male slaves of the lowest or-
1= regarded by his fellows as the bad
the set, and was never sought by any,
s the ringleader in some act of villany,
tess, or rebollion,
probable, moreover, that the heanty and
¢ of Edith, who, however averse she
to the temper and disposition of the
e wont, since her betrothal to his
virent him with a certain friendship
ity might have had some influence
s Wis manner, at least, and curbing
play of his passionate yet sullen

- that in =ome sort he loved her—
perhaps, as his sensual and unintelli-
would allow him to love ; and though
vl shown any predilection, never had
velluzt to conetliate her favor, nor dared
tany rivalry of his hrother, whom he
I, und half bated for his assumed
ority, ha sorely felt her absence, regretted
wtion from slavery, and even fell ag-
it ity since he could not share her new
tion.

brother's freedom he resented ns a posi-
tjiry done to himself; and his bearing
ih him the beautiful Edith, soon to be-
% he looked on in the light of a
forcible abstraction of his own
From that moment, he becnme ut-
vritalied and bad—he was constantly
lor punishment, and at length he got to
el of idleness, insolence, and rebel-
bar Sir Philip de Morville, though, in his
‘v 1o resort to corporeal punishment,
@l not allow him to be scourged or set
st ordered his seneschal to take
ug him to some merchant, who
dertnke to transport him to one of the

4 colonies in ITreland.
tances, however, oceurred, which
el the fate both of the master and the
S led i the end to the eventa which

the mest striking portion of the present
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¢ sime time past, as was known through-
' e region, Sir Philip de Morville ‘had
" uot setaally at feud, at least on terms
" enmity with the nobleman whose lands
Jwt with his own on the forest side, Sir
¥a ”,‘”,“ —a man well advanced in years,
! which he had spent in constant ma-
"= warfare, a hated oppressor and tyrant
. rnautey and vassals, and regarded, among
¢ orman neighbors and comrades, as an un-
Hincipled, discourteous, and cruel man.

. With this man, rcceni.l;, fresh diﬂimllée;hul
hen concerning some disputed rights of ¢ ase,
“hon & certain day, wi’l.ll:?n a m:grh after the

jarture off -"iil‘ \".0 de Tuillnbois, ‘h’ two no-

“mesting on the debatable ground while in

rsut of thie chm 0 'nﬁux eir-
Antnnces, the hounds of both parties havin
“1t uii the scent of the same stag, high words
¢ a fw arrows were shot by the retainers
1t both sidas, Sie Philip's be;ngpmueb the more
Mmerone; a forester of Sir Foulke d’Oilly’s
FRIN wag shm; lnd, had it not been for the ex-

Tremp f"fllcn

sud all hix men,

g | able Saxon serfs, to whom

e rance of de Morville, = conflict
would huve ansued, which could have termina-
ted only in the total discomfiture of his rival
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This forbearance, however, effected no good

end; for, hefore the barons parted, some words

between them in private,

eard by any of their immediate followers, and

the effect of which were known only by the con-
saquences which soon ensued.

On the following morning, at the break of
day, before the earliest of the serfs were sum-
moued to their la the castle drawbridge
was lowered, and Sir Philip rode forth on his
destrier, completely armed, but followed ouly by
a single esquire in his ordinary attirve.

The vizor of the knight's square-topped hel-
ul‘::al Wis luwemd.nlwti m’ hdrswn
closely over it. His ha of glittering
stoel rings, his mail hose, ﬁﬂiﬁeds on the
shoulders and at the knees by of polished
steel, called poldrons and shone like
silver through the twilight: his trisngular shield
hang about his neck, his great
broadsword from his left shoulder to Lis heel,
and his long steel-headed lance was in
his right hand ; none eould doubt that be was
riding forth to do battle, but it was strange that
ha mpre no surcoat of arms ovet hig pluin mail,
that wo trumpet preceded, no banner was barne
behind him, no retainers, save that oue unarm-
ed wan, in his garh of peace, followed the bri-
die f their lonE‘r
i - rode away slowly down the hill, through
the serfs quarter, into the wood; the wnnfar
from the turret saw him turn and gaze back
wistfully toward his hereditary towers, perhaps
half prescient that he should see them no more.
He turned, and was lost to view; nor did auy eye
of his fuithful vassals look on him in life again.
Noon came, and the dinner hour, but the
kuight came not to the banquet hall—evenin
fell, and there were no tidings; but, at night-
full, Endwulf came in, pale, ghastly, and terri-
fied, and announced that the knight and the
eaquire both lay dead with their horses in a
glade of the wood, not far from the scene of the
c“mrml of the preceding day, on the banks of
the river Idle. No time was lost. With torch
and cresset, bow and spear, the household hur-
ried, under their appointed officers, to the fatal
spot, and soon found the tidings of the serf to
be but too true.

The knight and his horse lay together, as
they had fallen, both stricken down at the same
instant, in full ecareer as it would seem, by a
sudden and instantaneous death-stroke. 'f!ha
warrior, though prostrate, still sat the horse
a3 if in life; he was not unhelmed ; his shield
was still about his neck; his lance was yet in
the rest, the shaft unbroken, and the point un-
bloodicd—the animal lay with its legs extend-
ed, a8 if it had been at full speed when the fa-
tal stroke overtook it. A barbed clothyard ar-
row had Loen shot dircetly into its breast, pierc-
ing the heart through aud through, by some one
in full front of the animal; and a lane: point
had entered the throat of the rider, above the
edge of the shield which hung about his neck,
coming out between the shoulders, behind, and
inflicting a wound which must have been in-
stantancously mortal.

Investigation of the ground showed that
many horses had been concealod or ambushed
in a neighboring dingle, within easy arrow-shot
of the murdered baron ; that two horsemen had
encountered him in the glade, one of whom,
he by whose lance he lm.f fallen, had charged
him 1n full eareer.
It was evident to the men-at-arms, that Sir
Philip's charger had been treacherously shot
dead in full eareer, by an archer ambushed in
U b e Al <SHER R R, e g
and that, as the horse was in the aet of falling,
he had been bured Larough from &bove, before
his own lance had touched the other rider.

The esquire had been cut down and hacked

swords, one of his arms being completely sev-
ered from the trunk, and his skull cleft asunder

beeen dashed out with a mace, probably after
of the decd of horror had been accomplished
by wany armed men, dismounted, and not by
the slayer of de Morville, was evident, from the
number of mailed and booted footstops deeply
imprinted in the tarf around the carcases of
the murdered men and butchered animals.
Efforts were made immediately to track the
assassing by the slot, several, both of the men-
ut-arms and of the Yorkshire foresters, being
expert at the art; bhut their skill was at fanlt,
as well as the scent of the slow hounds, which
were laid on the trail ; for, within a few hun-
deed yards of the spot, the pnrtg had entered
the channel of the river Idle, and probably fol-
lowed its course upward, to a place whare it
tlowed over s sheet of hard, slaty rock; and
where the land on the further bank consisted of
a dry, sun-burnt, upland waste, of short, sum-
mer-parched turf, which took no impression of
the horses’ hoofs.

There was no proof, nor any distinet cir-
cumstantial evidence ;: yet none doubted, any
more than if they had beheld the doing of the
dastardly deed, that the good Lord de ﬁorvﬂie
had fallen by the hand of Sir Foulke d'Oilly
snd of his associates in blood-shedding.

For the rest, the good knight lay dead, leaving
no child, wife, brother, nor any near relation,
who should inherit either his honors or his

lands. He had left neither testament nor next
of kin. Literally, he had died, and made no
sign.

The offices of the church were done duly,
the masses were chanted over the dead, and
the last remains of the good knight were con-
signed to dust in the chapel vaults of his an-
cestral castle, never to descend to posterity of
his, or to bear his name again forever.
In a few days it was made known that Sir
Philip haid died deeply indebted to the Jews of
York, of Tadcaster, even of London ; that his
estates, all of which were unentailed and in his
own right, were heavily mortgaged ; and that
the lands would be sold to satisfy the creditors
of" the deceased. Shortly after, it was whis-
pered abroad, and soon proclaimed aloud, that
Sir Foulke d'Oilly had become purchaser of
whatever was saleable, and had been confirmed
by the royal mandate in the possession of the
seigneurial and feudal rights of the lapsed fief
of Waltheofstow. There had been none to
draw attention to the suspicions which weighed
0 heavily against Sir Foulke in the neighbor-
liood; and among the followers of the dead
knight, they were men of small rank and no
influence, and had no motive to induce them
wantonly to incur the hatred of the most pow-
erful ans unscrupulous noble of the vicinity, by
bringing charges which they had no means to
substantiate, if’ true, and which, to disprove, it
was probable that he had contrivances already
prepared by false witness.
ithin a little while, Sir Foulke d'Oilly as-
sumed his rights territorial and seigneurial;
but he removed not in person to Walt eofstow,
continning to reside in his own larger and more
magnificent castle of Fenton in the Forest,
within & few miled’ distance, and committing
the whole management of his estates and gov-
ernance of his serfs to a hard, stern, old man-
at-arms, renowned for his eruel valor, whom he
installed as the seneschal of the fief, with his
brother, acting as bailif under him, and a
handfull of fierce, marauding, freec companions,
asa ison to the castle.
The retainers of the old lord were got rid of
peacefully, their dues of pay being made up
to them, and themselves with some
small gratuity. One by one, the free tenants
threw up the farms which L‘m{arented, or re-
signed the fiefs which they held on man-ser-
vice ; and, before Sir Philip had been a month
cold in his grave, not a soul was left in the
place, of its 5:1- inhabitants, exéept the miser-
* :f masters
rought no change of place ; | 0, regard-
ed as little bemgethnpmug brutes of burden,
were scarce distinguished one from the other,
or known by to their new and vicarious
On them fell the most heavil

S Diow ok S sl
en ich had deprived them of a just, a
reasonable, and a merciful lord,u}ulu%:n'nﬂ

merey went in those days, and
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mercy of an underling, crueller
even than his lord, and wanting evensl‘u the sor-
did interest which the owner must needs feel in
the physical welfare of his proj

Wo, indeed, wo worth the

tiae whish Hivslingly Socped o oads,
Al y - ir h
though everybody knew they were used to it;
fashioning all sorts of gems and brilliants, from
the pure, simple material of rippling waters,
Then, with a dreamy, mellowed worth, it slept
on the broad meadows and upland pastures of
the country, and crept noiselessly down through
the thick branches of the old willows in the
graveyard at Ireton, until it fell in bright, gold-
en flecks on little Alice Granger's newly-turfed
grave, and stole with a auﬁmd brightness
the vine-veiled window of a quiet room
where sat her mother, thinking of that
little grave, while her eyes filled with tears,
Oh! so different from the hot glare with which
it looked down upon the brick walls and burn-
ing pavements of the city, where rose the mis-
shapen, unmarked mound, beneath which, for
three weeks, had rested the remains of the mur-
dered gambler, Granger.
And of all this, but more than all of the gen-
tle woman, who sat weeping in that quiet room,
was Horace Gresham thinking, as he lay, pale
and weak from recent illness, ou a sofa in a
handsomely-furnished room of a pretty country
villa, about four miles from the city, -
The windows, fronting the west, were thrown
up, and the loitering west wind, laden with the
rerl'nme of flowers with which it had been dal-
ying in the garden below, fell softly on the in-
valid’s brow: while his eye took in a broad
sweep of country, hill and meadow, dell and
lawn, lake and forest, bounded by a circlet of
Lills, blue and misty, in the distance.
Something of the glad, grateful sense of life,
which we all fecl after weeks of confinement to
a sick room, mingled with the yearning tender-
ness that sent his thoughts to the spot far be-
yond those blue hilld, where lay the home ef his

{Iwcrﬂ.

Te forgot, for one moment, the dark plague-
gpot on his soul, and it was neither agony nor
remorse that made his eyes misty with fears,
He had been very ill. “ A low, nervous fever,”
the doctors had said. He let thom call itewhat
they pleased ; took their medicines mechanical-
Iy, because he had no strength to resist; then
laid his head back ou the pillows, praying that
he might die. But God in his merey did not
heed his prayer. When the crisis was past,
and he lay free from pain in the long sleepless
night-watches, an angel came down, and tonch-
uix.b».mdalqlnm of his sonl._apd sa the
after life he will remember these long hours,
and hold them sgered. “Rether do- 1 con-
demn thee ; go, and sin no more!”  This was
the angel’'s message, and the words stirred in

with many wounds of axes snd two-handed | his soul all its better feelings, and bowed it | grief; an

prostrate before the Infinite Love, by their very
gentleness. They ereated within him resolves

themselves. He saw himself the selfish, weak,

but he saw, also, the noble, gentle, self-forget-
ting man he might be ; and, before leaving that
room, he solemnly dedicated himself to all
deeds of Christian charity and love. Thus, for
a few moments, thinking of what life may be,
he is hopeful and happy; but—but a shadow
darkens the rose-tints, and he murmurs, sadly—
“ No happiness for me. 1 will be gentle, pa-
tient, humble, forbearing, by God’s grace ; but
bappy,” and the mist in his eyes gathers into
tears, “ happy, I ean never be!™
S0 he had risen up, and gone out among men
agnin, & wiser, better man.  He had refused to
have his friends sent for during his illness. In-
deed, his relatives were many miles distant, all
save a distant cousin of his mother's, a merchant
by the name of Lester, who had his residence
some four miles from the city. He heard, by
chance, of the illness of his young relative, and
called, with his wife, at his boarding-house, to
see him. He took an interest in the hoy, and,
as soon as he was strong enough to hear the
journey, had insisted on taking him to his own
ouse, to remain until he should be sufficiently
recovered to bear the journey to Ireton. He
has been Mr. Lester's guest for some days, but
has left his room for the first time on the morn-
ing of which we speak.
He is not the ounly ocenpant of that room, for
a lady sits by one of the windows, with a basket
of worsted on the work-stand beside ber, deep
in the mysteries of a new stitch in crochel. She
is not far from thirty-five, and would be hand-
some, were it not for the extreme thinness and
sharpness of her features, and 8 narrow, caleu-
lating expression of countenance. Nor did the
expression belie her. At once passiopate and
intensely selfish, Mrs. Lester was an exactin
mistress, a fretful, unsympathizing wife, a self-
ish, scolding mother. e gods she worshi
d were the world—that is, the world of -
1on and money. Her excessive love of display
wns matched by an almost miserly parsimony,
and avarice and vanity had many a warm con-
test for her soul, though in sooth it did some-
times seem as if it were too small a thing to
uarrel about.
. Vanity ususlly came off victor in these con-
tests, but avarice solaced itself by beating down
seamstresses and shopmen, and systematically
scrimping and saving in the kitchen and larder.
All her relations were of eourse ignored,
while all those that were wealthy, or conld boast
of a fashionable standing in society, were very
sedulously courted. It was this feeling that
m her seeming kindness to Horace
grnenhnm, whose father was a wealthy physician
a successful practitioner, whose fame exten
far beyond the quiet country town where he had
commenced practice and still continued to re-
side. His mother, too, was a danghter of one
of the most distinguished families in the coun-
ty, and admired for her refinement and woman-
1 wherever she was known. Mrs. Lester
du not ciate these qualities herself, but
she knew Mrs. Gresham was very much respect-
ed and admired, and she was glad to make the
most of the distant relationship between her
husband and Dr. Gresham. They were credit-
able, and she liked to speak of them to her
fashionable acquaintances, and make a kind of
public lamentation over the fact that Dr. Gre-
sham could not be prevailed on to come up to
the city, where he might enjoy so much more
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herself against such barefaced injustice.

than a push or s blo
unfortunately, had not

"wdded

i:;irl, stamping her foot in a rage. “She

earn her victuals, and her father was a
good-for-nothing scamp — I heard mothupo:;

Alfred! "
The boy made a grimace significant of his

path, burst into tears,

“There, Clara, I should think you would be
ashamed to make her cry,” said the buly.
“ Hush, Milly," he went on; “don’t ery. [I'll
always stand up for you. Come, I will draw
baby for you.”

“No you won't; I shall draw him myself!"
gaid Clara, passionately.

But Alfred would not let go of the cart han-
dle, hand,thamid an A words and blows nm}
pinches, they s over the carriage nnti
they upset it, hﬁgn in its fall a ma;%iﬁcent
dahlin, and landing hittle George's plump self
in the midst of a bed of mignonette, where he
kicked and screamed in'a way that soon brought
his mother to the field of action. Alfred and
Clara fled as fast as their feet would ¢ them,
but Milly was picking up George from his fra-
grant couch, when she was saluted by a whole
shower of blows about her head and ears.
“You good-for-nothing, ungrateful, wicked
little wretch!” cried Mrs. Lester, pale with
passion, “just look at my beautiful dahlin—
completely ruined! and that bed of migno-
nette—all crushed up! And little George
might have been killed, if there had happened
to have been a stone there; and ‘twould have
been all the same to you! This comes of ta-
king children qut of compassion! Now walk
into the house, and don't let me catch you set-
ting foot in the garden again!”

“Oh, it wasn't my fault, aunt Harriet!” he-
gan the child; but, with another box on the
ear, the exasperated woman said—

“Hush! You needn’t think you can get
out of the scrape by laying the blame to the
children. Lies don't go down with me. You
were drawing George, for I saw you, Stop;
not another word out of your mouth!” she re-
peated, seeing the child about to speak. “ You
needn't stand there, looking so impudent 1"
Milly had stood Iookinf wonderingly in Mrs.
ut, at these last words,
figure ap a litile, 86 if she Qisdaiued 0 d&';}n
ut
ride ia never so strong as childish
E the moment after, she turned nside,
and, leaning her head upon her little hands,
wept tears all the more bitter becanse she

childish

by u ghastly blow. His horse's brains had |so high and strong that they could not fulfil | struggled to repress them. She started, as a

hand was laid gently on her head, and n grave-

the slaughter of the rider: and that this part | degraded thing his passions had made him; |toned voice said—* Don't cry so, my dear; 1

know you are not to blame ;" but the eyes of
Horace Gresham, looking down kindly into her
face, only made her cry the more, while he ad-
vanced & few paces towards Mrs. Lester, who,
at his unexpected appearance, had suddenly
turned her whole attention to the baby, and
said—
“Youn are mistaken, cousin. I saw and
heard the whole affair from the window, while
you were sorting your worsteds. The blame
should fall on Master Alfred and Clara, more
especially Clara, who was in a violent passion
at the time."”
Horace spoke very quietly, as if his simple
statement of the truth would suffice to set the
matter right ; but, to his surprise, she made no
apology, direct or indirect, for her unjust treat-
ment of Milly, but muttered something about
her fear that that “ precious Georgy had heen
hurt.” She was exceedingly mortified and vex-
ed that Horace had witnessed her explosion,
and angrier than ever at Milly, whom she still
chose to regard as the cause of it. She felt
conscious that she had exhibited herself in a
very unamiable light ; besides, she was especial-
ly anxious to have Clara appear well before
liw Greshams.
Like other prudent, thoughtful mothers, she
looked forward to the time when Mrs. Groo
gham’s influence, and her connection with som«.
of the first families in the State, would be ot
great advantage to her daughter. Under or
dinary circumstances, conld Clara have beer
found, Mrs. Lester would not have hesitatod t
have hestowed on her both words and cuffs -
but now she had an end to gain. Besides, her
passion had subsided into mortification ; so,
ut the best face on the matter, she turned tc
orace, and said, with one of her pleasantest
smiles—
“You are young, cousin Horace. When you
have half a dozen children to deal with, you
will not wonder that one sometimes loses pa-
tience. Milly,” she added, “go into the house
and tell Bridget to come and take hahy.”
“Who is f(illicent, cousin? " asked Horace,
as the girl went towards the house,
“The daughter of my half-sister, Millicent ?
Did you never hear of her unfortunate mar-
riage? She wasa t sorrow to us. She is
now dead.” And Mrs. Lester's face assumed a
look of injured innocence, that an angel might
have been sup to wear.
Horace felt that he had stambled on a deli-
cate subject. He had heard of Millicent Gray,
as a gentle, lovely girl, kept in close subjection
by her imperious step-mother and her ion-
ate-mi father. He had promised her hand
i marriage to a wealthy, unprincipled man,
whose fancy had been touched by her artless
beauty, without even the show of consulting
her wishes: and partly won by the hope that
her new home would prove less irksome and
unhappy than that of her father, and partly i
obedience to his commands, she had married
this man, who soon dissi his p rt.f, =
left for some of the Sou cities. The fathor
did not dare to shut his door against the hom?-
less crea whom his own command héd
doomed to dnls marriage ; eveﬁ the step-mothar
felt that i¢ opinion would cry out at &
step like li’h‘istb; ]::l: thero were many ways :n
which she contrived to make the bread of de-
pendence exeeedmfly bitter to her. The fa-
ther was exceedingly angry at her husband’s
mad dissipation, and his wife skilfully msn-
to keep alive this anger; and because
illicent would not join in the execrations
upon him, they came to view

heaped
ilty. Her husband
o 4. gl

roceeding which,
nfort to the sweetness
of their tempers or the gentleness of their man-
nuers.

Bohind the disputants came two Little girls,

t stay here if she dou't. She don't half

80 myself—just such another one as you'll be, |

contempt at her prediction; but the sad.eyed
little girl, who lwr heard all, dropped the han- |
dle of the carriage, and, sitting down on the

dignation expressed in the neighborhood, when
Ltl-m truth became known : but all this died into
silence, and little was afterwards heard of Mil-
> licent and her husband for some years. Such
was the story Mrs. Lester's words recalled, and

altheofstow, when they fell into the hands of | and at some distance in t» appeared a | Horace looked pityi i i
valth o A pityingly at the little girl as she
Sir Foulke d'Oilly, and tasted of the mercies of | small child, drawing a ‘{o':"wtuga, in | appeared, coming &'E"’ the walk with Bridget,
'l:‘u seneschal, Black Hugonet of Fenton in the | which, haif buried in emtroidery, lay & baby. | thinking that her motherless lot was sadder ju
orest ! The child who thus early taken up the [the house of ler aunt, thau her own mother's
: » et office of a qu ped was a heeked, sad- | had been before her.
For the National Era. ™" R'ed little girl, in & mourning dress, which, al- | “Cowe,” said Mrs. Lester, in her blandest
H ORACE BRESHAM o:_;fh of the chespest material, looked neat | manner, “yon must not over-exert yourself.
. . begide the soiled fashionable finery of the other | You had best come in and rest s while on the
BY MARTHA RUSSELL, children. At length, the eldest girl, tired of | sofu.”
e lq::m}hng with her brother, looked back and |  “ No, thank vou, consin Harriet. T am real-
HAP. II. utod— Jly strong this morning. It is so refreshing to
The sun has been “ up and doing " for many | “Can't you come along N? You are | get out into the sunlight again. I think a short
ra—peering down th the thick lesfw salower than a snail|” - - stroll among your beautiful flowers will be more
and gnarled branches, to dry the birds' nesty;| The child quietly kept on at the same pace ; | beneficial dfm the sofa.”
graduating the temperature of the great blue | and the boy, evidently to be contrary to his sis- | *Be sure you do not go too far, then,” she
air-bath around us to just the right heat for the | ter, cried out— " | seid” and I will see that those unruly children
| yriads of beings who “live and move snd have | “ Don't mind a single word she nx.-%!' ydo not disturb you.” ;
Behetr " therein ; unfolding the tomid flower- | You are twice as as sho i, aoy day!™ [®EMALXDER OF CHAP. It xEXT WKk, |
buds by leaf; full blown beau-| “She shall me, Mr. Saucebox ! eried =

For the Nutional Fru.

LEONARD WRAY.
A ROMANCE OF MODERN HISTORY.

“By the awthor of * The Chromicles of the Bassile ™ The Ewm-
bassy.” “ The Yuls Log," * Pi ihip of Luwtia” 4-:. i

CHAP. XXIV.

Mark Aveling and Gaetano Pelligrini experi-
ence a check.

“Come, Zach, rouse up. What do you want
with me? Here I am.” 3

It is Leonard who gmaks, as he lustily shakes
the sleaper, who is difficult to awaken, and does
not seem at all dis
arouses himself witﬁm
the bed.

“Possible! Leonard!” says Grit; “ well,
guess it's the most oncomfortablest feeling a
man gets hold on, a wakin' up when he. don't
want tu, 'xcept it is not agoin’ to gleep when
ke's in the mind.”
. Leonard hopes he will soon get over it. He
18 very anxious to know what he so particular-
ly wished to see him about, so early.

“ Well, I hearn say you'd come back, Leon-
; ard," responds Grit, “and the garsong, as they
? calls him, and agmciuus queer song I say he
+ is—yes, sir—told me you come back alone.

=4 Quite true, Grit. And what then ?*

: That u fact?”

“ Why, now, you jes’ tell me all that's come
to you, Leonard, whiles I performs my aboli-
tions ; and then, if I don't make you cry ob,
my! never you call me Zach any more—no,
never. -

Zach proceeds to operate upon himself at
the toilet table, and Leonard, taking a seat,
commences his narrative.

“ We got away capitally,” Lie says, “and suc
eeeded in obtaining an interview with the Pres-
ident.”

“ Cock-a-doodle ! " screeches Zach, soaping
his chin. :

“ He received us cordially, and listened with
attention to all we had to say,” resumed Leon-
ard. “He then penned & Drief note to his
cousin, the Princess Mathilde, and bade me
conduct Mildred to her, which T did. There |
left he,"”

“Yankee doodle!™ cries Zach, at the risk
of catr’ae his nose
“suc abgnld nssure oy perggpaal
safety. meﬁa 6 groat many questions fbout
Mark and the lawyer, and made notes as | an-
swered them. 1 cannot say 1 perceived the
drift of his inquiries, but they all indicated an
interest in my position ; so I answered them
withont reserve.”

“ Have you done ? 7 inquires Zach.

% Quite,” is Leonard’s response. 1 have
only to add, that he asked a good many ques-
tions about you,”

“Pity 1 wan't there to answer "um, Leonard,”
observes Grit, * Hows'ever, I may have the
chance yet. Now comes my turn. Jes' you
take and unlock that yar secretary ; you'll find
the key in my wais'coat pocket.”

Leonard finds the key, unlocks the secrefaire,
and sees, piled upon the lower shell, a largd
bundle of bank-notes, and several piles of gold
and silver picces. He is very much astonished,
and asks where it all came from.

“Maybe,” observes Zach, in the intervals
hetween brushing his hair and employing his
tooth-hrush, “it wan't come by 'xactly as very
strait-up people calls honest. But, you know,
Leonard, some folks has got tarnation queer no-
tions 'bout honesty. I got it—leastways we did,
for there was two on us—whar ten times more's
been lost over aund over again. I've come to
the conclusion as it's all chance, or luck, any-
ways,”

“Yon've been gambling, Zach,” ohserves
Leonard, “ and been fortunate.”

“Well, that's a fact, Leonard. It aint o' no
use & denyin’ on it. We played, lose and win,
win and lose, till a streak of luck come, and we
broke the bank; yes, siv! and here's Colnmbin's
share of the winnin's.”

“You must have won largely, Zach., How
much? ™ ]

“Can't say. Aint never reckoned it up.
Guess it's a good smart sum, though, for one
haul. But it was all luck. It aint made me
a convert to the ecritter's system o figgers,
though; no, sir! And I'm done with gamblin’,
Leonard, as I'm the livin' son of my mother.
No guo({ never comes on it, noways as I ever
seen, and I've had my two eyes wide open ever
since I larnt how to wink.” L =

*“ And your companion, Zach. Who is he?”
asks Leonard. )

“ It wouldn't si'nify to tell you his name,” re-
lies Zach, “nor 1 don't kear to tell what I
nows on him. He's been a friend to you and

Milly, though, for it was he told me about
Mnri‘u bargain with that yer ‘ily-tongued law-

er. But let him go whar be is goi', i there
18 such a place. ﬁat I wants to say is this,
Leonard: Are you a mind to buy yourself off
of Mark Aveling ?”

Leonard is silent. For the moment he does
not comprehend. Zach observes his embarrass-
ment, and proceeds to elucidate : /

% Because, ef you aire in the mind, Leonard,”
he says, “ and Lgm'a money enough thar to do
it, why, it’s yourn and walcome, for all the kind
turns you done me when I've been in want on
|m.”

Leonard is now even more embarrassed than
before. He is quite overcome by the unexpect-
edness and the generosity of Zach's offer—so
much so that he cannot reply. y y

“1 means it, Leonard,” resumes Grit, coming
up to his friend and taking his hand. *You
ha' stood atwixt me and Judge Lynch quite
once, and been a friend when I wanted one
more than I did a meal's victuals. It aint
much I asks you in retarn—it's on’y to take it,
and say no more about it.”

#“Zach! you are a noble-hearted fellow,” re-
sponds Leonard, “ and from the very bottom of
my heart I thank you. But I do not think I
ought to accept your offer.” 4

In course you don’t think so,” retorts Grit,
“geein’ we're e’en a’'most st to each other,
and oughter stand nice. 1 guess it's because
the aint come clean by, 'cordin’ to your

ns; but it was won fair; thongh ml}-btz‘
blin’ aint the most respectablest way a-goin’
o' makin’ money. Hows'ever, there it is. Will

you have it 7 = o
%Zach, I do not see any way to accepting
" replies Leonard. “In the first place—even,
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mence, which ma; to the imagination of
reader to su o . It has the effect of stop-
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from beneath his pillow the long-bladed kuife
- which he constantly carries concealed about his
rson, is about to thrust it iuto the leg of his

t, when Leonard stops him,

= Why, Zach," he says, “what have yon
there 7’ ]

“On'y a reg'lar Arkansaw tooth-pick,” re-
sponds Grit, still in & stooping posture. “ It's
convenient sometimes.”

“Let me see it?” says Leonard, extending
his hand.

Grrit hesitates & moment or two, but present-
ly holds it out, saying nulhing, but watching
bis friend as he examines it. This he does, st
firat, just as if out of more curiosity, when he
all at once turns pale, and the weapon drops
from his hand.
. “It aint hot, neither,” observes Zach, pick-
ing it up.

“ Mark Aveling!™ said Leonard, earnestly.
“His! How came you by it?" I

Grit is silent for n moment or two. When
ke again addresses Leonard, his countenance
s serions—disturbed even—and be speaks in a
grave tone of voice,

3 Can you bear to hear it, Leonard 2 he in-
quires.

‘f’l am not womanish,” he responds. “ Go
on.

“ Sit down, then, Leonard, for it's long some,”
replies Grit, seating himself opposite 1o his
friend, the table being between them. * There's
murder in it, and affnint’toll'd you on it afore,
it was on account of her I wouldn't make on-
happy—no, not for bright worlds in all eternity.”

“You mean—DMilly," gasps Leonard, -~

“That's & fact, Leonard, I do mean hor,”
retorts Grit. “She’s heen a streak o' sunshine
in many's the dark and lonesome paths in my
vagabond life, has your sister, Miss Milly, I've
tried to live up fu” her, Leonard, but she was
alers so fur, fur up, it was like lookin’ up at the
stars, and tryin' to get to em, for all 1 counld
ever do to & man worthy of such as she,
Hows'ever, that's gone by—lenstways the hard-
est part on it.  When poor Ned Wilmot come
in atwixt her and me, |pfm1m] out, for the first
time, how low down 1 was, and 1 made up my
beart hard agin ever thinkin' on her any more,
as [ used to think on her up to then. " It was
real hard, though ; and many's the cruel times
I had a gettin’ seasoned to that sorrow.”

* Poor Zach,” cjaculates Leonard, in & tone
of deep commiseration.
~ “But, as I was a sayin'.” resumes Grit,
“that time's gone by ; and when 1 looks at her
now, it's on'y to feel I've been a worshippin' on
her in a dream, and that she's further off me
now than ever,”

Zach did not lln:r:e:u- his ohservations for
some moments. His eyes were moist, Loounrd
noticed, aud his agitation was quite percepti-
ble.  Presently, however, he resumed :

“T was a speakin' of Ned Wilmot. Poor
fellow! I wish T hadn't got to tell of that I
knows on. 1 might ha' done it afore, but the
time wa'nt come, Mark Aveling’s ot to an-
swer for what hecome of the poor youth. 1
seen him do it, Leonard ! 7 ’

Leonard, aghast, scarcely all at once compre-
hending, yet instinetively grasping at the clue
thus afforded to the fate of the young man,
gives utterance to his feelings and to his sus-
picions in one portentous word, which Zach re-
peats, after a pause :

“Murdered! Yes, and I seen him do it
And that knif‘; n2
et - TR wrur
0o trne.
hear.”
Zach proceeds gravely to narrate the drend.
ful tale, dwelling on particular incidents, so us
to counect them with certain circumstances yet
fresh in Leonard’s mind, When he has con-
cluded, Leonard reproachfully exclaims :

“And you l'u!.ll(i) know this, and keep the
facts from us?  Zach, this was not well.”

It was as well as could be, Leonard,” re-
torts Grit, “under the cireumstances. You
were in his grip, hard as a vice, and Milly
might ha' been kidnapped. 1 give you the in-
formation that made you get off’ to the North,
and from there over here, and 1 kep' my eye
on Mark for a long while, meanin® to let him
know more about it some day. Besides, |
couldn't ha' fetched the witnesses without he-
trayin' the secrets of the ronaway niggers in
the swamp, who many a day and night kep’
me, and fed me, ‘'caus’ they know'd 1 was to he
trusted.  But you knows all now. 1 aint been
quite el'ar, mayhe, lookin’ at the thing straight
in the eye, but I done for the hest.”

“Poor Ned Wilmot,” ejaculates Leonard,
“Milly always said he had been murdered.
But we will see whether justice cannot over-
take him."”

“Well, justice has got powerful long arms,
that's a fact,” remarks Grit; “ but she's got tar-
nation greasy fingers, tu.  Yes, sir; and she
can't alera hold them she cotehes, “specially
when the customer’s wriggley, like Mark. Still,
there aint no harm a tryin', for if he's caged,
he'll be out o the way o’ doin' more mischief to
you and Milly.”

" They are interrupted in this conversation by
a loud knocking at the door, which is thrust
open before either has time to bid the party to
enter. It proves to be Mark and Gaetano, who,
on seeing Leonard and Grit hoth there, ex-
change glances of satisfuction.

The pause that ensues i3 embarrassing.
Leonard turns pale with excitement, but Grit
remains perfectly ealm, and, pulling his friend
by the coat to admonish him, at once addresses
the intruders :

“ Glad to see yon, Mark,” he says, * though
your'e not welcome, for I've got husiness to set-
tle with you and the lawyer there, Come quite
in, and ghut to the door.”

“ We have business, too, with you, Mr. Grit,”
retorts Mark, savagely. “ It will be sharp work,
1 promise you.” g
“ The sharper the better for me, Mark,” ia
Zach’s rejoinder; “so speak up, and when
you're done, cl'ar out.” : 2 -

% Yon were at a gambling-house last night,
says Mark. :

% Well, I might ha' been. Tshan't say wheth-
er or no. Possible I was. What of it 7"

“Yon went with & man—this gentleman’s
clerk—one Martin, who won a large sum of
money, and whom you conveyed home in a
hackney-coach,” continues Mark, .

“Can't see daylight through that, yet,” re-
torts Grit.

“Yon were with him the whole day, too,
pursues Aveling, *“and, for anything 1 know to
the contrary, may have been with him more
than was good for either of you. Any how, last
night this man had upon his person some most
important papers, which have disappeared. We
have seen him, and he says he put them up
into his pocket. Where are they 7"

L KBEP (.‘00]: Mark,” retorts ﬂfh, “and we
shall do business, some, [ can gee. Was one
on 'em a deed—a mortgage deed—consarnin’
of Mr. Leonard's property 7"

“ He knows about them,” mutters Gaetano
to Aveling.

“What signifies to you what they were?"

owls the atter, nddreuing Zach. “You

ve taken them, and we intend to have them.”

1 aint said I took 'em, nor I aint said 1 aint

got 'em,” says Zach. Ef I have got'em, 1 don't
mean to give "em up,”
“We ..E;ll see,” replies Aveling. “Monsienr
Pelligrini, do me the favor to step round the
corner, to the guard-house, and fetch me =
sergeant-de-ville* and the commissary of po-
lice.”

“ Hadn't you better wait, Mister,” exclaims
Grit, addressing the attorney, “till I tells you
a little more about 'em. 1 guess the police will
have to take more than me away, ef you're in
too big a hurry. Come, I'll say I've got the
mortgage deed, and the bond; but T want to do
the thing that's right, Mark; so, afore you goes
any further, jes’ you listen to me.”

For some reason, Gaetano is in no hurry to
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glad of some exciise to delay, though it is with
secret misgivings he awaits the coming state.
ment from Zmﬁ:. Leonard has neither risen
nor offered yet to speak. He remains an
anxious, eager listener and spectator,

“I've got some money, Mark, that's lightly
come,” pursues Grit, “aund T wants t6 put it to
good use. There's enough to buy up your
claim agiu Leovard hare. Now"— - =~

“I must interpose,” interrupts Leonard—

“ You set still, Leonard, aud let me wanage
this time,” says Zach, nuthoritatively. “[ owes
you a long debt, and I'm free to chuse my own
way of payin' on it. I offers, theu, Mark, to
pay you whit Leonard owes you, providin® you
give him a discharge in fell. * I suppose you're

ht hand first,” exclaims Av-

agreeable.”

“T lose my ri
eling, crimson w ilﬁ rage and astonishment, and
casting a vindietive gluuce at Leonard.

U1 don't kear to press it, Murk,” pursues
Grit, “ on'y for your own sake. [Pl put it to
you agin.  Will you be paid off? "

“Nol I won't,” shouts Mark, in answer, “ 1
have reasons for refusing "'——

“ Which I will assist you %o, mir,” olwarves
Leouard, rising. “I know of the diabolical
E]m you and that trembling villain at your side

ad batched up, and 1 know, too, that I sw

standing in the presence of a wmurderer. Al !
You turn pale. Beware, sir! You stand on
dangerous ground.”

“T defy you both,” exclaims Mark, “to prove
what you assert. Do not think to frighten me,
by threats. Do your worst. I am quite pre
pared. Meauwhile, Mister Zachariah Grit, give
up those papers !

“Not ef 1 can help, it, Mark,” is the cool re
{.;imlm-. “ They are out of harm's way, he sure ;
but ef you'll accept the offer 1 made ™~

“Not for ten times the amount, ¢
down,” retorts he.

“ You'll repent it, Mark, I tell you,” resumesd
Zach. “The rats hearn you and the lawver
yonder—you knows when.' )

Gaetano is evidently much agitated. Heo
remembers, at onee, the incident of the noise
in the c.u]]:hoarll, behind the chair in his den,
aod so does Mark, They spouk apart, in low
whispers, but Aveling will not listen to his eom-
panion. He agafn turns round, and defies Zach
and Leonard to do their worst,

* Aund if you do not, or will not, go alter the
guard, Mister Attorney,” he adds, speaking
fiercely to Gaetano, “let me pass, and you stay
here to keep guard!™ i ’

“No fear of our runnin’ away,” ohserves
Girit, *“especinlly as T ean hear more company
a comin’ up the stairs.” :

Gaetano's quick ear has also em ght the
soumd of heavy feet ascending the stairs. His
countenance tarns '-_'h.'l.dﬂ_\' p:l!t’. for he recos-
nises the tramp of soldiers. He gazes vacantly
at Mark, who, unsuspicions of any '|m|u-1|~f
ing danger, is in the act of bamtering him,
when the commissary of police enters, fol-
lowed by a little thin man in rusty black, and by
two municipal guseds and their corporal, who,
grounding their arms, take up their post at the
door, instde. Thoe unexpected arrival of these
{mrm»n canses a dead silence, which is broken
1y the commissary.

“ Loriot,” says this functionary, addressing
the little man in rusty black, * which are the
twomen you have been following these last two
days?" '

*Those,” replies the spy, pointing to Mark
e,
uin i

IIH-“J'I B e, fie -11:'-l’.'l"d'1f'r.,.~l\1}..'¢';1'.t."-'|‘-
finds himsell a prisoner at the same moment.

Wit is uscless being violeot,” observea the
commissary, speaking to Mark., * Will you
plense pass on? ™

“But what is my offence 7" demands Ave-
ling, looking nskaunce at the shining muekets
und the glistening bayonets, and at the four
soldiers outside,

“ ] have no reply to give. Our orders are
to arrest Monsieur,” replies the officer.  “ But,
to make things more agreeable, yon are privi
Will it plense you have

yunted

Myrk

i 7o

]r-‘r!vrl to enll & coach,
one?
With a very ill grace, Mark expresses his
1o avoul being !-nl‘ruh'-] througrh the
'”.-' Conm-
migsary bows, and i-l‘l‘l-m!"- his pirty down
nl:lirs.-.'\tld. in the conrse of a few minutes,
Leongrd svd Zach see them depart, cach pris
oner in a separate vehicle, sccompanied by two
soldiers.
When they are gone, Loonard has a glim
mering of the motives of the President, in ask
ing him so many questions,

lil'-llrl‘
strects betweet a fle of soldiers,

THE GREAT MOSQUITO SCHEME.

f'.'.th'rc‘.\'h'n.r; Correspondence between the Nicara
guan Minister, Seevetary Marcy, and the
Nicaragua Transit Company, d-v.
LigcaTion or NICARAGUA,

New York, November 22, 1854,
On the 4th of May last, the undersigned had
the honor to wddress o the [J|<|m1'l.1nl:ut ol
State a communication conveving a proteat
agninst an arsociation which, under the title of
* Centrul American Land und Mining Compa-
ny,” has heen formed in New York; and cov
ering, at the same time, a historic sketch of its
origin, tendencies, and objects.
In the performance of his proper duties, the
undersigned has attentively observed the steps
and the development of the projects of smid
company, and has now the moral conviction,
as well ns the evidence, that its members and
associates contegmplate a violation of the }lfts."
of this Republic, and an invasion of the Territo-
ry of Nicaragua.
The Herald, of New York, of the 17th instant,
contains an article which confirms previous
suspicions, and sustaing the actual proofs in
the case; but notwithstanding the little faith
that may be supposed to attuch to newspaper
rumors, in which speculation generally over-
balanees truth, still the possible exaggeration,
in this case, doea not weaken the facts, nor dis-
credit the reality of the danger.
The American Union has given to the world
repeated proofs and guarantees of its respect
for the laws and the rights of the countries
with which it is at peace and harmony. The
proclamations of its illustrions President agninst
the Walker exreditiml in California, and against
the various illegal designs on the island of
Cnba, show clearly the right views of the Admin-
istration which now so wisely directs the desti-
nies of this great Republic.

The tenacity with which Great Britain has
sustained, and sustains to-day, her protecto-
rate, over the Mosquito const, has given, more
than once, occasion to the American Govern-
ment, principally at recent periods, to declare
that the sovereignty over the said coast belongs,
and has always belonged, to the Republic of
Niea a. Such decluration—or, better, such
ackumedmnenb—hm beon reproduced and con-
firmed by the diplomatic agents of the Union
in Nicaragua, in their frequent official relations
and communications with the Government of
that Republic. .

There is not, then, any doubt of the legiti-
macy of the rights and sovereignty of Nicara-

a over all the country comprised between
the Atlantic and the Pacific seas, with all the
adjacent islands, and over all the territory for-
merly called the “Province of Nicaragua,"
including the region generally known under the
name of the “ Mosquito const.”

The invasion with which Nicaragua is now
threatened has been conceived and will be
accomplished, if at all, by American citizens,
whose nationality should be a sufficient motive
for them to abstain from participation and com-
phc:x in a project highly reproved by the
morality, by the honor, justice, and by the laws
of the United States.

Invasion, force, violence, lead, and the revol-
ver, are not to-day the efficacions elements of
civilization; mor are they the means and wea;
ons whereby intelligence and industry setures

= A polios officer, only a mulitary man.

its conquests for the benefit of the human fam-

Nor are they likely to inspire friendship
or constitnte links in the chain which shou
bind togother different nations in & common
brotherhood.

The Hon. Secretary of State will recollect
the assurances and guarantees which the under
sigued has given to the Awerican Governmen
of the cordial welecome which those who wis]
to employ their industry ami capital in the
country, for |1-urpu.-u:~, of common utility, will
be sure to find in Nacaragun. But at the same
time ho must manifest again o the Hon, Seo
retary of State, that the orders and instructions
of his Goverument devolve upon hiw the saered
duty o oppose all enterprises which have uo
previously received the sanction of the comp
tent suthoritica of the couutry.,

The undersigned, cogfiding in the friendls
:%nl sinvere disposition of the Government of
the Union towards Nicaragua, eannot hut invoke
the application of the principles of nentrality
and of the laws of this Republic agwinst ull
enterprises, whatever they may be, which may
iuliurv or contravene the rights aod the interesis
ol Nicaragua. And in the most earnest and
cordial manner he begs the Hon, Secretury of
Rtuia to bo plossed to cause Bppropriste urder
to Le issued, for the purpose of prévonti B
depurture from the ports of the Uniou, b
especinlly from New Orleaus sud New York,
of any expedition or any vessels whose o516
ble or secret purpose be to violate the laws
both Republies, and also that such anlers
be given to the commanders of the vesals
war of the United States in the Cariblican sen,
or cruising in the vicinity of San Juan, as shal
prevont the lunding of sueh expeditions as mas
be open to reasonable suspiviona, '

The uudersigned avails himself, &e., &«

J. pe Mancorera

. W, I. V-n'-'y. Seervetary
of Stale of the . S, Wa shinglon,
DepartyEsT 0F STaTE,

Washington, November 30, 1551.
The undersigned, Secretary of State of the
United States, has the honor to scknowledge thee
recoipt of the note of Mr. Marenletn, envoy ex
traordinary and minister plenipotentiary of the

Republic of Nicaragua, of the 22d instunt, rofi
ring to his former note of the 4th May
relation to the organization and abjects of the
"‘i'-'hlh:l! American Land and Mining Com
llalh_\.

In reply to Mr. Marcolota's observations
undersigned has to stato that the ¢ i
referred to is not understood to b
tion fitting out for any hostile
any Goveroment with which

expedi
object against
the U nited ~ales

are at poace, but is—what it professes to he—
an asgocumtion for business purposes.
In this view of the ease. it is ot o procoeding

in violation of the Inws of the [ nited State
of the duties of neutrality. When th
having a peaceful pursuit

5 Or
.-_-'----H'f;--l R
in view, arrive in an
other country, they will Le subject to the laws
of that country, and their conduet must ha in
conformity to those lnws., This Governmend
has no authority to prohibit or interpose ta pre
vent tham from , and no control what
ever over them after they have gone bevoud its
Jurisdiction.
The undersipned avails, ..

W.L M
To Senor Don Juse de Mareole fa, v,

raing out

Ll
Y

LetaTioN or Nicanauua,
New York, December 11, 1
The unid l'-"l,'_l;l‘-i has tnformed himsel ot

¥ el yoe— .
Hiis leration hadthe bonor to send ou

of the neutrality luws of the United States
againgt cortain American citizens, who, win
specious pretexts, intend to violate the

and the territory of the Republic of Niearag
The Hon, Seerotary of State, who, nes

to the torms of hia snid note, seems to eons
this grnve matter under a different point
view, declinvs to aceede ta the Just wishes «
the Government of Nicaragun, becanse he d
not consider them applicable to the setan] onse,
and on account of the [.e-:lr'ﬂ!ul charncter of th
company referred to, which compuny, it
.';H\--,_‘lnl.. 1% wn association for “ husiness I 1
LT

I‘ e II!|'|I-I'-::’.'IH| cunnol I expriess |
il pPeregret pr duced in bis wind by the o
tents of the communiention of the Soeretary
State of the J0th of November list, hecnoss
aoeins to him that, in | QT AT
the chornctor and the circnmstances of Ll
assaristion referrod to are entirely misco PR e
.'!Ii'l n\l'rj'l"l\ml.

Vhut is the origin and what is the charncter
of this company ?

A concession obtained, in 1539, s
individunls of Jummiea, in the midst of th

excessed and disorders of a ll?'-}_'l.‘-';u._' [0

from the birotal i:l‘.l".r]i—-'l‘}l'lt'-- of the chief

Tndinn tribe—a coneession nnnulled subseoguen
Iy by the suceessors of that chief, and frandu
lently transferred to certnin American peculn
tors, who, in a hotel in New York, undertake 1

dispose, withont the slightest uuﬂ.-nr?'lv_ of nlmost

thirty mil

This proper
i hi

f
ol

inus of aecres of foreign propery !
ty is distributed by them in portious
Ired and Bty sere

ut to the innumerable clos

e v aud he Id ot s

an inducems
sona who nbound i the populous citiey
United States
This is pulbili e
the Hon, Secretury of State may he aware that
jart of the * business " of that eompany i to
establish within the Territory of Nieamngun n
new * Republie,” with foreign  Presdent !
That is to say, :-rg:\l.fz,-- a zlafuzs wn xf

i
Nidl
which will eontribute to augment the eonfi
and the anarchy of a country now unhappil
rent by political convulsions, which stenupers
may have contributed in & great part to bring
about.

Such is the © peaceful object,” and such the
“ businoss,” of this COompnn y-—ant h the pu
pose of the men who are connected with i1,
who, with or without the consent of Nienragcun,
intend to make an irrnption on the territory of
a friendly State, and to appropriste to them
selves the property of others,

Even on the hypothesis of such “ peaceful
object ” ns way be claimed for this company,
what is the title wherehy its members arrogate
to themselves the right to put their feet on the
soil of a foreign country, which ul..-“],r opposes
their plans, which protests against them, aund
whirh declares L}:M na t'uTIl‘{'SHinll whatever
will be reeognised, unless it has previousl
received the assent of the const’ utionsl author
ity of the country?

“The undersigned, without intending to juter
fera in the acts nor in the questious merely
domestic of the American Union, mny, never
theless, be allowed to quote the authority of the
Supreme Magistrate of this Republic, in whose
mesnnge to the Congress, on the 4th instant, it
is proclaimed as a recogmised priuciple, that the
Central American Statea are the only =
which have inberited from Spuin the soversign
ty and the lawful jurisdiction ov
country.

It would bo easy to accumulate guotations
from many eminent American statesmen in
support of the right and of the justice of Nica-
ragua in this ease, but it ia now suflicient to
call the attention of the honorable Secretary of
State to the following words of the Hon. John
M. Clayton on the ratification of the treaty
which bears his illustrions name :

“ We have not recognised, nor can we recog

fir,

il

Ulle

er that entire

nise, the Krewnaionn to sovereiguty of thae
Mosquito King, nor of th other Indian in
America. To do so would bhe to deny the,

rights of the United States over our own proper
territory.”

But, leaving out of view these principles s
just considerations, the undersigned ocannot
understand how it is possible to deny to the
company referred to an unlawful, a sive,
hostile, and crimival character, so long s
remains in full vigor and strength the treaty of
the 30th April, 1850, in which the Unitad
States and England bound themselves recipro-
cally not “1o0 colonize Costa Rics, Nicaragua,




